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SOoCImTIES.

Uulty Lodge, No. 1%, ¥, and A. M.
Moots the sacond and fourth Mondaye of each
ma=tlh.

Tyrian Chapler, No. 91, K. A, .

Eests the third Momday ku( each moneli, 1o

=1 1, he 3lock.
Masenio K P EOS SEYMOU R, M, K. B. F.

Roynl Arcapum.

Moeats Arst and third Fridays of every month,
fa Hall In Opern B SEYMOUR, Regvas.

C H GRIFFIN, Sce'y.

f. 0. U- F.—Bavennas Lodge, Ne. 85,

Meets every Wednosday cvening st Oda Fel
Mall. -

lowa"
Kav Ex t. No. 129,

Meala every Jud sad dih -!ﬂ-lul of cnch monih.
Equliy Lodge—No. 47, A. O. U, W.
Moeets second and fo:n‘rthkrrhh,n of uvery

mea fail iz Upera Block.
TERE-SAN 55 ”J. DILLEMUIH, M. W.
M. L OSBORY, Recurder,
Pairens of Hinsbandry—RAVENNA
RANUGE, No. 35— Meets evory Saturday. Oocto-
11 at 7 o’elock P. M., and un each silernats
at 1:5) 7. ¥..ai Grango Hall.

OFEURCEES.

UNIVERSLLIST — Bor. ANDREEW WILLSON
r. Services every Susday ail0:30 s m
T30 p. m. Sueday School at 725 p m.
ter's residenca on Dlamond sireet, frstdoot
marsh of Maino.
COMGRKGATIONAL — Rxv, A. M IlinLe
Serviees on Saoday at 10 30 4. 8, and
Prayer

n3on

Pasior.
36 r. M. Sundsy Schoo! st 12:15 P. M.

HMeeticr o= Thurviay Neening ot 530
lgi ) o el R T t_ isANDO: PH, Prator.
Bervices oa Sumday s 10:30 A M., and T30 P n
Sunday School at 13:15 r. . Prayer Meeting
s2 Tharwiay Evening at 7:30
DISUIPLE- REV, J. M. VANHOSN, Iastor
Services oo Sumday at 1030 A ¥ and T30 F M
Saaday School atif-15 r. M FPrayer Mecting
se Taursday Evening at 7:30 ]
IMMACULATE CONCEPTION—-CATHOLN
®av. J 08, L. BowLes Pastor. Services ats and
W 8 eanh sitornate Sunday. Scoday 3chool at
1307, % ilizgh Mass, Sundas, July 4. and each
b loraate illlﬂ'll; l;-]ereafwx. Mass every wock
armiog at TR
“él?lt.l-: C"Hl;x- H—BPrISCOPA L —Cedar St
Biv. A. J Lockway, Rector Services oun
Punday at 10:30 A M, and Sabbath school fm-
modistel; afterservice
DAEWOODCHAPEL—Uskwosl strect. Rev
Eckert. Pastor. Services Sunday eve-
mlng &37:% Unlon Sunday School a3 o'cluck
p.m. edch Sanday.

Business Oards.
MISS L. C. JACKSON,

JLLINERY GOODS of all kinds, OUpera
Block, Ravonus, O,

A. N.FARR, /
OTARY PUBLIC, Mantoa, 0. Con-
veyancing, Collectivns and Pension Binsi-
wess promptly atiecded 1 on the most reasox
aule verms, S13-f.

.:-I.. PHELTS. J, B DPUSSEL

PHELPS & DUSSEL,

TTOHNEYS AND COUNSELLPUS AT
LAW, Frazer's Buildingz. West Main Sz,
venns, 7, Mr Dusscl speaks aud writes the
German nnd will be able to counsel In that
language . |
ANSON W. BEMAN,

Attorney at; Law. [Room 7, Rouse Block,
nerth-west corner of Superior Street aml
ublic Bguare, o/er Uarson’ Clotling Store,)

CLEYELAND, OHIO. e

BUTEER|DAT. P. B. CONANT
DAY & CONANT,
é‘l‘fﬂﬂﬂ EYSATLAW, Ravennas O

ar

[ in Fhenix Block, over Richardson’
MMcw i H by

dwWare siore.

J. D. IIORTON.
they and Counsellor st Law, Haven-
‘..,f::.{.- OMece in Phenix Block, over Sec-
ond National Bank.
May 6, 1999 38-1v.

7.2 HUTCHINS. W.B. THOMAS.

HUTCHINS & THOMAS,

tiorneys ut Law, Ravenns, Ohio. Ofceln
Empirs Building. Mr. Hutchins will atiend
wt 81! smwees o tha Common Pleas and Districs

Oeurts In Portage C)unty. 41-1y-

[. T. SIDDALL,

ttarney at Law. Ofice la Plhenix Block
* Raveana, (alo 479

" PETER FLATH.
sthier and Merchant Taflor, Hats, Ca
.‘l.-d 'f:rrnlnhiu: Goods. Fou's ;ulllling. ll:?:
Atreet, avennn, Ukio.
Oct. 15, 1968, 17.

P L, IQC—I_'_I'J.;_ _T_ r. HATFIELD, ]
ROCKWELL & HATFIELD,

and Counselors at Law. Ofice
‘g;nc l--soyﬂmr'n bailding, north side of
Main street. Kavenna, L!Ello._ 169-—trf.

J. H. NICHOLS.
Agtorney Law and Netary Publie. Ofice
Aln Pmls.,‘ﬂlw‘;. over Brainer & Son’s Drug

Y R Gvember 20. 1572. m|ar

ROCKWELL & NORRIS,

at Law and Notaryubliec. Deucl
‘l.l.ll. Eut, Uh;.
0, 16868, 1¥. . _&

T 0. P. BPERRA,
rmey . Offcg over C. E. Poe's
‘wﬂ. ltjn::rl‘;-lsfuding, eﬂll‘nnl_‘. 0. so

C. D. INGELL,
; AT LAW and Notary
'l"l'ﬂlnnﬂn‘!k“ in Crafnt's Block, Mantus
St Sg-Le

Fublle.
iga, Ohlo.

. W. MAXSON,

worney aud Counselor at Law posscases
np.ria,r. facilities for making eollevtivas in
all parts of the United States. Office over
Ficst National Bank, Garrettaviile, Uhio,

T J. WAGGONER, M. D.
ysician and Sargeon, OMca East end of

e -
rpanix Block, Ravepus, Ohbio.
’ March ¥ith. 1573 ~ 18T-A1

¢. L. BELDEN

4 DUISICIAN AND SURGEON.—Ofiiec in

L 4

-

Emplce Balld ng: Reshilence on King
weet, Arss door aonith of Main. A
tirenns, May 23, 1576 -y |

* G. M. PROCTOR, M. D,
Suaysician and Surgeon,

SHALERSVILLE, OHIO.

Will attend to all exlls in the line of his profes-

v and night.
B e onr East of Shalersvilie Exchange
418-1%

Moral.

C. H. GRIFFIN,

ENTIST. OfficaoverFirst National Bank
Ofece hours from 6a m. o5 p. m,

"E. C. BWAIN,
n',_ mod Mechanlcal Dentist, opposite
ortsge Heose, Main St., Bavenna, 0, 480

| Praaay ad Neably Bevoand o saie ofla

I

BODTS AND SHOES

|
|

TABLE & POUKET CUTLERY!

Rogers Brothers' Plated Ware!

we are }_lulilld not to Il(,‘ un-
dersold by any other house in
Portage County.
convinced that our store is
the place at which to make
your purchases,

BALDWIN & WALLER.

P, FLATHE

FALL GUOD

Gents’ Furnishing Goods,

af Gowis, which will be made to ordor in the

P. FLATEH.

. I Havenna, Sept 14, 1550,

IS

FURNITURE,
QUEENSWARE,
CHINA,
GLASSWARE,
LAMPS,
TABLE
CUTLERY,
Rogers & Brothers’ Plated
Knives, Forks and Spoons,
NOVIELTIIES,
AtNo.8 Phenix Block.
RAVEXNNA, OHIO.

We propose to make the bnsinass of 15851, at
the old Furnfiore and Croekery stand r.:rct-g
trat of any previous year—anl (o acesmplis
this. we kpow that our stock must he made full
aml attraciive,

FRicrns POPI LA,

andd the interests of onr costomers well consid-
ered Wae plet curselves o these requisies |
and solic’t n continuance of Your palionage.

GE0. E. FAIRCHILD,

All Necessarfes for the Burial of the Deadd
Furnlbshied on “hort Notleo snd on the
Most Heasonnliie Terma, Conslderate Al-
tention Guarntodcd

TO THE PEOPLE!

BALDWIN WALLER

[SUceEssore 70 A, T, BALDWIN]
DEALERS IN GENERAL

HARDWARE!

WIHIPS, SLEIGI
BELLS, SLEIGII
AND SLED SHOES,
GUNS,
REVOLVERS,
GUN FIXTURES
CORN SHELLERS, |
FEED CUTTERS,
HAND SLEDS,
SKATES,

THE CELEERATED

Our stock is ecomplete, and

Come and see us, and be

Raveans, Dec. 2, 1880, Bil-3m

Tie Uil

I3 IN RECEIPT OF ili8 8TOCK OF

Which he inrites his oid ocustomers and the
peopie gererally to call and Inepees.

MY STOUK OF

Ready Made Clothing,
Hats, Caps, and

For Quantity and Quality,
Cannoct be Surpassed
In Northern Ohio,
And ia the line of

PIECE GOODS!

May be foand all the Iatest and ohoioest styles
Iatest style and most workmaniike manner.
Sy e

REMEMBER THE PLACE.

Spring ¢ Summer Trads!
P. CLARK

Desires to call the attention of his patrons and
all in want of Goods in his line, to the fact that
€ i now in receiptof &

Large and Carefully Selected Steck

of Bools, Shoas and Slippers of every deserip-
tion for Men, Women and Childreu’s wear,

All of the Best Quality

And Latost Styles.
Those favoring me with their patronage. can
ruly upon obtaining good work atthe lowest

cash prices.
Please givo me a call, and T will endeaver to

make it matuslly boneticial,
P, CLARK,
= First National Bank Bullding, Maln 8,

| over again.

RAVENNA, O., THURSDAY,J

e The Two Gluss,

There sal tWo'glasses fllad to the brim

On a rich man's table, rim to rim,

ona was ruddy and red as Llood,

And ono was clear as the crystal Sood.

Eald the giass of wine to the paleg Lrother,

“ Lot an tell the tales of tha past # each othory

1 can tell of banquet, aad revel, and mirth,

And the proudest and grandest souls on earth

Fell nnder my touch as thoagh struck by blight,

Whero [ was king, for I ruled in might.

Yrom the beads of kings 1 bavs torn the crown,

From the helghtof fame I have burled men dowsg

1 have blasted many an honored name,

1 have taken virtue and glven shamo;

1 have tempted the youth with a sip, a taste,

That has made his future o barren waste,

Far greater than kingam T,

Or any army beneath the sky.

I hiave made the arm of the driver fall,

And sent the trafn from the lron rail;

I have made good ships go down at sea,

And the shirleks of the lost were sweetto me

For they sald, * Behold how great yoube !

Fame, strength, wealth, genins before yon fall,

And your power and might are over all*

iio! ho! pale brother,” laoghed the wine,

“(Can you bonst of doods as groat as mine?™

Baldl the water glass, * [ can not boast

Of a king dethroned or a murdered host;

But I can tell of a heart once sad,

Ty my crysial dropa made light and giad.

Of thirsts I've quenchod and brows I've lavad:

Of hands I have cooled snd rouls I have saved;

1 have leaped through the valley and dashed down
the moantain,

Fiowed In the river and playad in the fountain.

Slept In the sunshine and dropped from the sky,

And everywhere gladdencd the landscape and aya

I have eased the hot forehead of feverand pain:

1 have mado the parched meadow grow fertile with
graln;

I can tell of the powerful wheel of the mill,

Taat ground cut the Aour and turned at my will;

I can tell of manhood debased by you,

That I havo lifted and crowned anew,

I cheer, I holp, I strengthen and ald;

I piadden tho heart of man and mald;

1 sot the chained wine-captive free,

And all are better for knowlng me™

Thess are the tales they tald ezch other,

The glass of wineand the paler brother, e

Asthey sat together—filled to the brim,

On the rich mau'stable, rim to rim.

fHOOTING THE RAPIDS.

“Curious, isn't it, how the old cus-
tomers still hold their own? Here is
the fashion of penance by pilgrimagze
still in vogue, with the additional ag-
gravation of ecalling it ‘traveling for

leasure.’ ¥ *

“Well, Edward,” said a sweet voice,
“that's a very pretty compliment to us
—your companions. I think I ought to
make vou do penance for that.”

*T'hat's right, Miss Wentworth; keep
him in order,” chimed in a third
speaker. “However, going abroad has
this one advantage for us English. that
there we ean sometimes venture to
seem amused without thereby commit-
ting the seven deadly sins in one.”

Such was the chat which passed
among the group of four—two ladies
amd two gentlemen—seated at lunch on
the baleony of the Hotel du Rhin, at
Schaflhausen, one sunny afternoon in
the latter part of May. The first
speaker was a fine looking yvoungz man
of three-nand-twenty, whase eomely fon-
tures, dark curling hair, and tall, well
sliapoed figure, amply bore out the name
of “Handsome Ned,” given him hy his
intimates.  Young, rich, good-looking,
popular with high and low, inthe plen-
itnde of health and  vigor, lately be-
trothed to the charming girl whose soft
Instrous eyes were wn_tvﬂing him half
tenderly, half archiy, from the other
gitle of the board—Viscount Montague
might fairly acfount himself an ex-
tremely lucky young fellow. But upon
that bright young face, firm and manly
as it was, brooded the doomed ln'mi
which haunts one in the portraits of
Montrose, of Claverhouse, of Charles |
—ominously bearing out the #oomy
tradition current among the elders of
his native country, that “*the last of the
Montagues™ was =0 in a doenble sense,
and that with him the grand old line
which had left its mark upon every age
of English history since the days of the
Tudors was dvomed to pass away for-
ever. i

Beside him sat his inseparable associ-
ate, Sedley Burdett, whose uare,
museular ficure, and frank sunburnt
face, looked the very embodiment of
young England at its best. Side by
side. the two young men had shot
Luffalo¢s on American prairies, stalked
moose  through Canadian  forests,
“bowled over” royal tigers in Bengal,
and hobnobbed with negro kings on the
coast of Afriea, and they were now
Jante de miews, escorting the*Flower of
Kent,” and her mother on the inevitable
tour through Switzerland, not without
a secret hope that some unsealed moun-
tain might afford them a chance of
breaking their necks in the good old
British way.

“Did you see how old Johann eyed
me as  he brought in the luneh?' said
Montagne. *‘He's evidently a devout
believer in the Continental creed, that
on Englishman’s natural pastime is to
knock somebody down, or set a house
on fire, or make a heavy bet that he'll
jump headforemost out of the window,
and then do it forthwith."

“Aye,” laughed Burdett, *‘just what
Dr. Buchmann said to me yesterday:
Mein Herr, those eountrymen of yours!
When I was practicing in Saxony, 1
hiad no peace for them! First thing in
the morning, kling!kling! at my door.
*What is it?” *An Englander, who has
broken his leg in tryinz to seale the
Teufels-horn, which no one ever
ascended yet." I set the Herr Eng-
lander's leg, and am making him com-
fortable, when kling! kling! again.
‘What now?” <“An Englander, nearly
drowned in swimming across the Elbe
for a wager.” 1 wrap the Herr Eng-
Iatider in hot blankets, and bring him to.
Before half an hour is over, kling!
Eling! once more. *Mein Herr, what's
the matter?”” ‘An Englander, who has
broken a blood-vessel in trying to run
twelve miles an hour, because somebody
said he couldn’t.” Mein Herr, I am
sorry to have to say it, but your country-
men are equally devoid of fear and of
reason.”

“But you won't do any more of these
horrible things mow, Edward," said
Marion Wentworth, entreatingly: “‘you
promised to be more eareful, you know,
while yon were with us.”

“Don’t be frightened, my ehild,"
answered the viscount, with his gay
laugh; **believe me, 1 have no intention
of being Killed any sooner than is nee-
essary.  Would you believeit, Sed? this
unreasonable young woman is making
herself miserable, and daily expectiog
a notification o attend my funeral, on
no better grounds than an  old monk’s
prophecy.™ -

“An old Monk's prophecy? echoed
Burdett, inguiringly.

“What, haven't youn heavd of
eried Montague.  Well, this is a treat,
to find one man to whom that story's
new. You muast know, then (as those
fellows in *Sanford and Merion® Lkeep
sayime), that the estate which Huwry
the Eighth bestowed upon my respected
ancestor, Sir Anthony Browne, included
Battle Abbey and the lands belongineg
to it; and mighty short. work he made
of the poor old monks, if all tales be
true.  But after they were expelled, it
began to be whispered that one monk
still remained in the old walls, and that
he was not to be driven out by  either
King or lord.”

“My word! ecried Burdett; “‘that's
just the Black Friar of Norman® Stone
Do youn remember with
what dramatic energy our old tutor used
to repeat that verse—

# ‘Beware, beware of the RDlack Friarl

He atill retains hia sway,
For he is still the Church’s heir,
Whoeler may be thie lay.

Amunderitle is lord by day,

But the monk is lord by night;

Nor wine nor wassail ean mise a
To question that friar's right.*™

“Well,” pursued Montague, ‘‘when
my worthy forefalber came into his

{ it

property, the nrst thing ne did was to
ive a big dinner in the great hall of
attle Abbey (if he fuum% it half as
tiresome as the dinner I had to give
when I came of age. the impiety must
have been ite own avenger), and they
lighted up the old place with & perfect
blaze of torches, and held high revel
till midnight. And then, allof a sud-
den, a chill blast of wind came moanin
through the hall, making all the ol
banners and mail-coats along the walls
clank and rustle; and the huge door
swung slowly open, and in the midst of
the guests, no one could see whence or

how, appearcd the shrouded fizure of a
tall monk. It glided like 4 shadow up

to the dais where my ancestors was
seated, and said, in a deep hollow voice
that scomed to make the very torches
grow pale as it spoke:

s «Anthony of Cowdray! thou hast
enriched thyself with the spoils of God's
Church, and for that deed His judg-
ments are upon thee and thine. As
snow melts in the sunshine, so shall tilr\'
race decay, until the end come; and it
shall come suddénly, in one day, by fire
and by water? *’

It was strange enough to note how
Montague's light tone deepened into
tragic solemnity as the dismal tale pro-
ceeded, and how the shadowy impress
of doom on his handsome face came out

lainer and plainer with every word.

he anxious look in Marion Went-
worth’s eyes grew into absolute terror
as he ended; and she seemed about to
speak when the waiter’s entrance with
a dish of fruit interrupted her.

As he entered, Mrs. Wentworth, evi-
dently wishing to ehange the subject,
spoke to hin.

“*Waiter! when did you say the nizht
illumination of the fails was to be?"

“Thursday weck, gracious, lady; but
it will hardly be so good as the one we
had last year, when they sent a big boat
over the falls, hung all round with
lanterns.”

“Was there anybody in her?” asked
Montague.

“*What do you say, milord?” gasped
the old man, with s stare of blank
amazement.

*“Was there anybody in the boat?"*

“The boat, Milord? The boat went
over the falls, I tell you!™

“Well, why shouldn’t somebody go
with her to keep her straight?"?

“Why?" echoed Johann, goaded be-
yvond endurance. “Beecause we Rhine-
landers are no fonder of being drowned
than other people. I've seen many a
silly thing Jom-. in my time, but & man
shooting the Schaffhausen Falls in a
boat is a thing I've never seen yet and
never shall.™

The sudden gleam in Montague's dark
eye and the glow on his handsome
features sufficiently betrayed the wild
thought ﬁtlgi';gcﬂc:l to him by the honest
German's last words. The signiticant

lance exchangol between him and

urdett showsd that the same ides was

in Lthe minds of both, thongh the latter
accompanied his ook with a warninz
gesture, reminding (he reckless viscount
of the eMeet which the words that were
just about to break from his lips wonld
have upon the two ladies.  But when
they had retired. Montague could con-
tain himself no longer. -

“Gilorions  udea! Wwe'll do it—eh,
Sed -
“Do it? T should think we would!

After the *Gueule 'Enfer’ Rapids in
Cannda, this thing' Il be & joke! ‘Never
seen it yeb, and never shall,” eh? We'll
rive Mr. Johann another story to tell
to-morrow, onc that’ll last longer than
any of his present stoek.™

Our two heroes woere not the men to
loiter over any enterprise, however
desperate, upon which they had once
resolved, and they lost not 2 moment in

sefting out in quest of a hoat.  But 1o
find one was no easy matier. Some
were unseaworthy; others failed to

please the critical eye of Sedley Bur-
dett, who, with all bis recklessness,
knew better than to leave aay chance
uncared for in a mateh where life itsclf
was at stake. DMore than one conscien-
tious native, on lemining the nature of
the proposed expedition, flatly refused
to have anything to do with it, nor was
it till late in the afternoon that they at
length met with a less serupulous indi-
vidual, who, on receiving the full value
of his boat in advance, and a handsome
eratnity for the use of her, consented
to let the *“English madmen” have
their way. He agreed to leave the boat
in readiness at a convenient spot, and
then took his leave.

It was considerably past eléeven
o'clock that night, and Burdett, mind-
ful of the tough work that awaited him
next morning, was preparing for bed,
when Montague (who slept in the next
room) burst in, with a flush of unusual
excilement on his face.

“Sed, old fellow, we must alter our
time of starting. Those meddlesome
asses, the local authorities, are going
to put a spoke in our wheel!”

“Do you mean that they'll try to stop
us?’ asked Burdett, with the natural
amazement of an Englishman at any
one presuming to oppose his will.

“I do, indeed! That prating fool of
a boatsman (see if I don’t punch his
head when it's all over!) must have let
the cat out of the bag; for as I came
through the hall just now, I heard the
landlady say to her husband: “Ought
we to let them go? It's really no beti®r
than a suicide!” and the old sinner ans-
wered with a chuckle: ‘Be easy, my
Gretchen—when these young distracted
ones get to their boat, they will find it
in charge of certain Gerichts-Diener
(policemen) who are less foolish than
they, and no harm will be done” ™

< Just like their confounded cheek!™
cried Burdett. *What shall we do
then?™

“Do? Why. sct the alarm elock two
hours earlier (I'm safe to hear it where
I am) and start at four instead of six;
and we'll just meet the *minions of the
law” on our way back to breakfast, and
a jolly sell i1l be for them! My word,
every mortal thing secms to have con-
spired against this venture of ours; but
I'll o through with it, no watter who
stands in my way!”

tious awe shot through the stout  heart
of Scdley Burdett.  Could it be that
these couwmtiess hizidrances were really
a last barrier vainly opposed to the fatal
impulse which was hurrying them both
to destruction.  The unnatural excite-
ment of his comrade’s manner, the
feverish luster of his aves, the heated
flush in his wseally pale face, were all
terrilily sugecslive of one wonded 1o his
doom ll"\‘ some irresistible frenzy flash-
ing upon Burdeit’s mind with ghastly
vivildness, the sudden memory of a long-
forgotten painting of the vounz German
kuight lured to lis death in the hangry

of the Lorelei. He opencd his lips to
propose the abandonment of the whole
project; but the fear of ridicule (that
fear which Las destroyed many a gal-
lant man) withered the whoelesome im-
pulse,and the favorable moment went by
—forever.

Morning at last—a bright, breezy,

all things in earth and heaven secmed
to rejoice. The blue skies, the Waving
woods, the green sunny slopes,
broad bright stream of the great rivor
itself, all seemed to smile a welcome to
the eyes that might so soon be closed
forever. Even the two English athletes
absorbed as they were in their perilous
enterprise, felt the influence of the
hour, and muttered with involuntary
admiration:

“What a royal day!"

One vigorous stroke sent the light
boat far out into the swift, dark current

down whigh it ghot like an arrew f2om

For one momient a thrill of supersti- | lod

thg | extent to which their patronage has de-

a bow. Rocks, trees, houses seemea
racing past on either side. No need to
strain at the oars now! all that could be
done with them was to keep the boat’s
bow perfectly straight, so as to offer as
little space as possible to the rush of a
current which seemed well able to carry
away an entire city.

Suddenly there came a dizzy plunge
—=a shock that threw both men from
their places—and then all around was
one boiling whirl of foam, and the boat
was flung to and fro, and dashed up
and down, amid an uproar that seemed
to rend the very sky. For one feverish
moment life and death seemed to hang
by a hair; and then the two daring men
found themselves floating on the little
border-line of calm water that sepa-
rated the first fall from the worse peril
of the second. :

“‘Hurrah!" shouted Montague, glee-
fully: *who says it can’t be done now?
JKeep her head straight, Sed. my boy,
and we'll come out all right yet.

The triumphant cheer was answered
by a cry of dismay from the shore, and
the two oarsmen, looking up, beheld
Marion Wentworth rushing distractedly
toward the edge of the high bank that
overhung the second fall, followed by
Montague's English servant. At the
sound of his betrothed's voice, Mon-
tagne turned his face toward her, and
waved his hand cheerily; and seldom
has any painter conceived such a pict-
ure as the ome which that moment
branded forever on the memory of those
who saw it. The stern black rocks on
either hand, flecked with living green
by the shrubs that clung to their craggy
sides; the vast hill of leaping foam, half
way down which the frail boat hovered
like a leaf; the rainbow-arch that
spanned the black howling gulf be-
neath; the glory of the sunrise stealing
softly into the pure, peaceful sky, in
strange contrast with the rock-rending
uproar below; the stalwart figures o
the two gallant lads, straining every
nerve to achieve their perilous task;
the handsome, reckless face of the *last
of the Montagues,” with a gay smile on
its short curved lip, and an ominous
glitter in ils large dark eyes.

“Good morning my pet! cried he
gayly; “you're just in time for the end
of the play.”

These were the last words that Vis-
count Montague ever spoke. That
momentary negligence had allowed the
boat’s head to deviate slightly from the
direct line, and in an instant the whirl
of the eurrent threw its exposed side
full against the tremendous rush of the
cataract. One frantic struggle to re-
gain the lost ground, and then boat and
men vanished forever into the midst of
the roaring abyss below.

From that fatal hour, life was over
for the “Flower of Kent.” A1l that re-
mained of the once brigit and beautiful
girl was n pale, silent, joyless phantom
—nR Illlll.\. as it woere, without soul.
Neither the tender eare of her heart-
broken mother, nor even the sicht of
her dead lover’s roined home (the
burning of which, on the very day of
its master's death, fuliilled, by a sheer
coincidence,—the dismal proediction)
availed anght to break that deadly
lethargy wiich endured for the brief
remainder of her Tife, checkered only
by the spasms of convulsive agony in-
variably produced by the one sound
which her ear still had power to recog-
nize—the sound of rushing waters.

This Story Takes The Cake,

Here I met Captain Wood, who has
been in a whale'smouth.  Afier edging
carcfully toward the matter, a frien
indueed him to tell about it—probably
for the ten thousandth time.

“Yeos, T was standing in the bhow of
the boat, with the iron in my hand,”
said he, “looking around for his maj-
esty, for I thought we had given him
his death blow.  Suddenly, up he came
right ahead of me, and he struck the
boat underneath with his prolonged
jaw, knocking it ont from wuwander me,
and I fell straizht over into his mouth.”

“What did you think then?” asked a
listener, as the captain paused.

“Thougrht I was a goner,” answered
the captain, “‘especially when he shut
his mouth on me. But he was, fortu-
nately, in the agonies of death, too
worried to think of e, and after giving
me one savage crunch, he blowed me
out of his mouth, covered with blood.
I at once struck out for the boat.”

“And when thef ;‘Jicked him up they
thought ke was killed,” said another
captain; ‘‘though, after a good while,
he recovered, with the ugly wonnds that
yvou see.”” There was a scar some
inches long across Captain Wood's
scalp, and a great lump on his side was
visible under his coat.

“What did you think when you were
in his mouth, and knew where you
were?”" asked another bystander.

*Thought he'd yield about eight bar-
rel,” =aid Captain Wood, turning over
his quid and calml{ fiving at the box of
sawdust.— Nantucket gorreapondmca
of the Indianapolis Journal.

A Proof of His Tnnocence.

At one of the sessional divisions of
Dorsetshire, England, a certain well-
known tradesman was summoned for
«killing and taking” a pheasant. He
was defended by the George Lewis of
the neighborhood and aequitted, the
magistrate remarking that it was dis-
graceful to subject a respectable man
to such a prosecution. delighted
was the defendant at the result that he
insisted on his advocate dining with
him. In duoe course a pheasant was put
on the table, and it was pronounced to
be a most excellent bird.  **Yes,” said
the host, *this is the bird that it has
been clearly proved to-day I did not
kill or take.™ b

. Eaglish Coffee Taverns.

Statements which are made at the re-
cent annual meeting of the Coffee
Tavern Company, in London, show that
this movement for providing the work-
ing classes with innocent and healthful
]\1:“‘('.‘% of resort, is pruviug nvery grn:tt
suceess.  The operations of the society

during the year have more than doub-
Eizlit new houses have been open-
cd, and masic licenses have boen appli-
ed for by eleven of the taverns, and
granted o five. In an address at the
meeting, Lord Derby remarked that a
coffec-house company hald been set up
in Liverpool within the last two or three
years, and that a few months ago,
thinking to give it a “lift,” he deter-

| mined to buy- some of the shares. but

witers of the Rhine by the siren-song |
. . - = | Manchester

glorious summer morning, over which |

dizcovered, to his surprise, that there
were none (o be had.  The enterprise,
which was started with a benevolent
purpose, had  become not only  self-
sustaining  but  profitable, and  the
shares stood at 2 high preminom. At
and some other places,
there had been n similar suceess. Lord
Derby expressed his opinion that people
should have their choice as to w}l'at
they would drink; byt, hitherto, there
had been but very few places where a
man could get a cheap cup of auything
but that which would make him drunk,
and the workingman usually has had
to drink beer or go thirsty. The coflee
taverns gratify the social instinet and
afford pleasant places of resort, and the

vvlnrml shows how much they were
noeeded. — Boslon Jowrnal,
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How a Rooster Waz Conquered.

To illustrate what he meant by the

hrase ‘‘garlicking a stock,” s New

ork broker told the following story:
It was during the flush times I1850. "X
was a pretty sick man in San Francisco,
and the doctor ordered me up the
country for a change of air. Tom
Jenkins was then running s ranch
among the hills, and ashe and I were
old friends, I resolved to pay him a
visit. - Tom had a fine barn-yard of
fowls, and among them was a great
game cock. He was as big as an ostrich,
but game to the backbone. Well, there
wasn't a rooster in the whole country-
side that he hadn't tackled and got
away with.. Tom had tried all he knew
to keep him quiet. He had locked him
up in houses, and tethered him by the
leg, and half starved him, but it was of
no use; as soon a8 he heard another
rooster crow, that moment he was off
at full speed, and never stopped until
he had licked him. Well, when I ar-
rived at Tom’'s ranch he had built abig
cage, and inside sat the rooster, looking
very melancholy, while Tom told me
the whole story. He would gladly give
$1.000 to any ome who would find a
cock that could lick his chicken, but at
the same time he did not believe that
there was a bird in all California that
could do it

Now, I had heard from an old chicken
fighter that if a little lic was rub-
bed on the head and under the wings of
a game cock; no other rooster wounld
attack him; so I asked Tom what odds
he would lay mo that I did not get a
rooster next day which would tFe?eat
his famous bird. Tomn st once offered
to lay ten to one, and we put up a con-
siderable sum on the event. I took
Tom’s bugzy and drove down to the
town, where there was a poultry mar-
ket. There were lots of roosters of all
kinds and breeds, but nothing very gamy
looking. At last I struck a sporting-
looking poulterer, who said that he had
an d game rooster whose father and
mother he had known, and who he was
sure would show fightt He was old
and di]aliidnled-lookmg. but he was
the best I could find. so I closed the
bargain for one dollar. Then I bought
a clove of garlic, and drove back with
m:&purchm to the ranch.

Vext day Tom had asked all his
friends to see the fight, and Mrs, Jenkins
had filled the windows of the house with
the ladies of the neighborhood, all
anxious to see Tom's rooster get away
with ghe stranger. The amount wagered
by us was large, and the whole county,
then sparsely inhabited, turned out en
masse, the majority knowing the supe-
rior fighting of Tom’s rooster, offering
immense odds on the fow], and as usual,
finding some willing to accept, I fixed
my bird up as well as I could, and
I rubbed the garlic under his wings
and =all around his head. When
F appearcd in the yard where the
fight, was to take place_ there
stood the great game cock, looking
more like a Cochin China, and strut-
ting vound looking for somethinz to
lick. I kept my bird in a bag until the
last moment, and as soon as time was
called I took him out blinking in the
strong sunlight. He look round for a
moment, rubbed his bill onece or twico
on the ground as if sharpening it, rais-
ed his wings to see if the joints were
stiff, and made at once for his gigantic
opponent. Tom's rooster took two or
three jumtsdn the air, poised his head
so as to take good aim, and flew right
at the stranger; but thoe instant he
smelled the garlic that rooster turned
and fled like a yellow dog with his tail
between his legs.

Mrs. Jenkins almost fainted, and
there was a good deal of profanity
among the male spectators, who had
lost on the home bird. The last thing
I saw of that rooster was his tail, as he
erossed a bluff near by, with Tom in
full ehase after him with a double-barrel-
ed shotlgun, swearing that he would
never allow any thing to be beaten on
his ranch and escape alive

——— &
Oologne's Oathedral.
Boston Post.

It is finished. The grand Gothic pile
which in inception, in promise and in
construction, has s in the focus of
religious and natjonal interest for
twem.‘y generations, has at last reached
completion, has been distinguished by
the ceremony of dedication, and now
takes its place as one of the most m%r-
nifigent monuments of history. We
have already called attention to the rise
and progress of this lordly and impos-
ing edifice. For more than six hundred
years it has been one of the leading fea-
tures of the city of Cologne, and the
question has ever been not when would
this massive structure surrender to time
and decay, but when would time and
enterprise df quickened thought and
purpose carry to completion this work
so nobly planned? Its prospects have
indeed looked dark at times, as dark as
the ages through which its towering
heights have stood; but its fortunes rose
with the barometer of progress and
enlightenment, and it stands to-day in
its ndeur the finest specimen of
Gothic architecture upon the footstool,
and a triunaph of the artistic ideas of the
past. When it was planned the refor-
mation was in the remote future, an
agitation undreamed of. The trans-
forming influence of that religious rev-
olution upon the thought of Germany
has given to this work a character very
different from that which lay in the
minds of its pious founders. The total
absenwe of the Catholic clergy at the
dedication is proof enough of that.
Whether this absence was due to the
wish of the German Emperor, or to the
preferences of the clergy themselves,
we can not tell; but, in either event, it
is to bo regretted. Even tradition
should have had more honor paid it,and
evident, as well as recorded, purpose
should have been a platform broad
enough forthe representatives of a Cath-
olic and conservative church and a Prot-
estant stnto to meet upon in dignitied
commemoration of the great events of
the past and hopeful dedication to the
gum? of the future. The German Em-
peror wished to make it the seal of a
united Germany, but his national spirit
was ovidently warped and fettered by
his prejudices.  The glory of empire is
fir more (o him than the consistency of
history. He has discarded the past, and
has refused recognition of all the sig-
nificant eras in the progress of this
monument, except so far as it reflects
German enterprise at the presenl time.
Ve are glad that the world has such a
monument and such a historical shrine,
whatever Kaiser Wilhelm may
think, it will mean much more to the

¢ visiting hosts of all nations than the

| glory aand consequence of his imperial

majosty.

An industry of considerable value and
interest has just been lost to France by
the action of the authoritics in expelling
the religions bodies. The manufacture
of the well-known Chortreuse liqueur,
which has been for such a long time car-
ried on in the monastery of that name,
is now to be transferred to the town of
Romont, in the canton of Fribourg,
where a considerable piece of land has
been purchased near the railway,

The recent marriage of an aged con-
servative statesman in England is a cu-
rious story. He fell in love with the
daughter of a country gentleman. The
lady was a widow. The relatives of the
statesman declared that they would not
receive her, so she wrote one day to tell
him thatshe had married uﬁanﬂemn

whose age was more suitable to her.
-Nothing daunted, the statesman bas

.man; but I may be wrong, Norris; how-

4
@iving a Flavor to Meat.

From Land and Water. A
The following amusing story, told me
by the late Bransley Cooper, was after-
ward published in the life of his dis-
tinguished uncle, Sir Astlay Cooper.
It is stated that upon one oceasion OF the
Athlete Club meeting at Mr. Coleman’s,
.at the Veterinary College, he promised
Mr. Norris, President of the Royal
College of Surgeons, who was a great
urmand, that he would give him a
joint of beef from Markham’s and
ordered a fine sirloin to be sent on the
appointed day. The party met, the
romised beef soon made its appearance.
he host cut for his friend Norris.one
of the primest-slices, and soon, in ex-
ultation, inguired if it were not to his
heart's content. To this Mr Norris
replied, ‘‘The beef is beef, but it
is not my friend Markham’s.”> “Pooh!
Pooh!' said Mr. Coleman: *“I'll swear
it is, Norris, for I called myself at his
sl:? and ordered it, and this morning
had itdelivored at my house by his own

ever, to decide the matter, if you please,
I’ll Jay you a bet of a dinner for the
that it is Markham’'s beef." ~
 butcher was sent for. Coleman
{:ut the question: *‘Mr. Markham, all
have to ask of you is, was the beef
your man left here this morning your
own meat?’ *“No sir,"” said he **it was
not. I have to make a thousand
apologies; for although you yourself
ve me the order ten days ago, I never

thought of it till I looked in my book |

this morninz, when I knew I had noth-
ing in my shop that would answer the
purpose. 1 therefore myself went to
every buicler in the market and picked
out the finest piece I ecould find, and I
hoped it would prove satisfactory; but
the beef is not mine." Norris laughed
heartily at the successful display of his
gastronomic faculties, and the whole
party joined in the fun against Coleman,
who was generally so ious in his
bets as to make it quite a novelty when
he lost. The secret is this: Markham
was in the habit of buying stock much
older then butchers usually buy for cer-
tain of his most peculiar customers, and
afterwards feeding it himself in some
peculiar manner before bringing it to
the slaughter-house. So superior to
that of any man of his day was hia beef
considered, that many persons, of whom
Mr. Norris was one, would pay the
most exorbitant prices for meat to be
supplied by him. Mr. Norris was the
grandfather of Lord Penzance and
several of the Wilde family.
Lifse In New Mexico.

A correspondent of the New York
Tribune writes: The native Mexican
population of New Mexico partakes
more of the character of its Indian than
of its Spanish ancestry. The Pucblos,
who have probably changed as little as
any of the aborigines of this couuntry
who have lived in constant contact with
European civilization, although that
civilization has boen of a rude kinh
taught the Spaniards, with whom the.r
women inlcrmarried, how to build muc
houses and the art of irrigating the arid
ficlds, while the lafter in return gavo to
Indians their langusge and religion;
and the two pcnpﬁs have, for the last
200 years, lived side by side, pursuing
substantially the same occupations, and
occasionally at war with each other, un-
til about forty years ago, remaining dis-
tinet in spite of their frequent infer-
marriages. The people of the Indian
towns, apparently, are to-day &s puve-
blooded as their sncestors of two ecen-
turies ago, although they have, in the
meantime, furnished wives for gruera-
tions of Spaniards and Mexicans.

I presume that there is no town in
the United States, certainly none of
equnl sizaof Santa Fe, in the streets of
which as many Indians may be scen
every day in tho week as in this. The
Pueblos have not adopied European
costumes, but still dress in blankets and
leggings, with bright-colored handker-
chiefs tied about their heads. They
live chiefly by agriculture and stock-
raising, and contribute not a little to
the supply of the city with meat, fruit,
and vegetables. It is a daily occurrence
for Pueblo Indians to come to Sante Fe
from a distance of twenty or thirty
miles, bringing a guarter of a beef,
a dressed sheep, a hundred pounds of
“kibchen-Enrden sauce,”’ fire-wood, ap-
ples,peaches, or grapes, or a few pieces
of Indian pottery upon their borros.
They peddle their wares about the
streets and drive very sharp bargains
with their customers. As a rule they
look as intelligent as the Mexicans, and
some of the latter could not be distin-
%:.llshad from them if they did not wear
the garments of civilization. I have
seen some startlingly strong faces
among the Indians—{faces upon which
the lines denoting character are very
degeply drawn, and faces that would ar-
rest attention wherever they might be

seen.

The Pueblo Indians, although not as
numerous as when this country was
discovered, are not, I believe, dying
out. What the effect of the building of
railroads and the introduction of Amer-
can civilization may be, no one can
tell. The ruins of their former cities
are frequently stumbled upon as one
travels over the country, and it is by no
means uncommon to find, far from any
present settlements, mounds that seem
to be almost entirely composed of the
fragments of ancient Indian pottery.
At San Marco Spring, about twenty
miles south of Santa Fe, there are some
of these mounds, in which every spade-
ful of earth thatis turned up contains
half a dozen such relics, and a friend
who was walking over them with me
the other day, found a fragment of an
old bell as large as aman’s hand, upon
which remained some of the ornamen-
tation cast upon it as sharp in outline
as thut:fh it had only yesterday came
from e. mould. We also saw the
foundations of the old corrals, and

thered many fragments of potiery,

e character of which is entirely dif-
ferent from that now made. It may be
that an Indian village has existed on
the spot since the Spanish reconguest
in 1692, and that the bell of which we
found a fragment was once upoa a Pueb-

lo ehurch or ehapel. The more probable
theory, we thought, if the ancient char- |
acter of the pottery picked up near it |
is established. is that the bell was taken
from one of the Spanish towas after the |
Indian reyolt of 1680; for history re-
cords that the Paeblos at that time de-
stroyed the churches and carried nway
and broke up the bells, and it may be
that the Indian town itself was torn
down when the Spanish returned, or in
some subsequent war,
—
Toronto Fences.

The Toronto Glofie says that there
must be to Toronto 100 miles of streets
lined on each side with costly and hide-
ous fences are innocent of all utility
except that they exercise some slizht
restraining influence upon the hordes
of young barbarians who prowl sbout
seeking far mischief to commit. Probab-
ly few people have any idea of the
amount of money which is wasted in
these fonces. Assuming that we have
100 miles of streat so adorned, this
makes 1,056,000 fect of front fence; and
taking the lots to be of an average width
of 30 feet; and the houses as standing
at an average distance of 10 feet from
the street line we have another 286,000
feet worse than useless division fences
in front of the houses, making in all
1,342,000 feet of front fence. There is
no use of this fencing that cost a greater
sum than 40 cents a foot than less.
Taking the lostsum of 50 cents a fool as
ita first cost our front fences stand us in
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fences cost 20 conts a square yard 6f
their surface, representi another in-
vestment of at least 8270, -The ex-
treme average life of the fencing is 15
years, and during that time the painting
must be rencwed st least twice, or if the
owner have any pretension to tidiness,
four times. These fizures, which are by
no means overstated, will give some
idea of the smount of money that is
thrown away in fences. When it is
considered, too, that 999 of the gates
belonging to these fences are woeful
failures against the casual dog; that they
either wiil not shut or else will not sta
shut; that if they do shut they shut wi
such a bang the paferfamilies is always
on thorns for fear his children’s fingers or
his dog’s tail should be sacrificed; and
even as the interposing medium between
procrastinating “spoons,” the front gate
is really nothing but a nuisance, deriv-
ing all its pleasant memories from as-
socintions only; it will be seen that the
case to be made out against front fences
and their concomitant gates is simply
crushing. They have, in faet, only the
one little redeeming int previousl
indicated, namely, that the young cug
of the human species has ap ntly
been born with a respect for a fence
which is in realty na barrier whatever,
but only the symbol of a barrier—the
survival.in fact of the moat, drawbridge
#nd porfeullis, which were once the pre-
requisites of a sound night's sleep. =

A Libel 8uit Avoided.

Jim Webhster appeared before =
Galveston justice of the peace, yester-
day, and expressed his ardent desire to
sue old Uncle Mose for damages.
“What amount of damsapes have you
sustained?" asked the justice, “Daris
what I jess wanted to hold a caucus wid
you about. I wanted to know, in de
fust place, ef dat was a fac' dat de
greater de troof de greater de libel, and
moah excessive de dam de injured
party wasentitled to?”’ *‘Yes, I believe
that is the law.”” <“Den in dat case ole
Mase has got to shell out foah million
dollars before sun-down, because, yer
see, when he allowed I was de most
reskelly nigrah on Galveston island, he
was guilty of telling so much troof dat
foah millions ain't half as big as de
libel, and de damages is beund to cor-
respond wid de injuriousness.” The
matter was arranged, withoutp
to the honor of either party, by old Mose
shelling out four bits' worth of sweet
potatoes and a fine gold chronometer
that cost $2 at auction. -

Mrs. Scott-Siddons on American Dress,
“I like the American le v
much. When I am in Er?;l{gnl I ‘:g
fairly set upon for speaking in such high
praise of American women. I have
traveled all over the United States for
eleven yenrs, and known sll phases of

society. The women here are ve
much better informed than the Englis
women. American women possess a
certain grace and ease, what the French
call chie, that you will not find even in
the highest English society. A servant
ﬁir‘l here will dress herself and tie on
1wer veil in o graceful, natty way that an
English Duchess knows nothing sabout.
I remember once when in London I
went out on the street with my veil tied
on as you wear them here, for I have
picked up many of these American ways
myself, and one of the little street boys
noticed it and said, as he looked up into
my face: «0, I'm from’ Paris, T am.’
‘No,” T answered him; ‘m as muoch
London as you are; only 1 know how to
wear my veil.' ™

—- O
Skut the Door.

The education of'our youth is sadly
neglected in one direction, and that is
in closing and fastening doors after
them. Careful observation has satis-
fied us there is no use of trying to teach
some pueople that accomplishment. It
appears to be o natural and, probably,
an inherited inability, just as with some
people there is no such thing as know-
ing one tune from another, as with
others itis impossible to acquire facility
and haadisess in the use of tools.
Modern ingenuity has tasked itself to
mzke up to 2 sullering world for the
incapacity or neglizence of people who
never close a door by the application of
weighits or springs that will automati-
cully do what every man, woman and
child ought to do instinctively. But
these appliances themselves shirk their
duties; and they are not susceptible of
universal application.

There ought to be a thorough course
of instruction in our schools in the art
of shutting doors. The first lesson
would inculcate the elemental and
simple duty itselfl. Boys and girls
should be kept passing a doorway, each
one opening and closing the door for
Liimself nnfherseli until not a mother's
son or daughter of them could leave a
door ajar. Then ‘the finer features of
the accomplishment might be intro-
duced. There are people who alwa
slam a door; there are others who ho{;
it open and close it so slowly that a
whole procession of diseases, including
colds in the head, catarrh, sore
diphtheria, inflammation of the 1
and the epizootic can march zhrougE
and the mercury of the thermometer
has time to get down into his boots.

But without becoming too fastidious
it is important that every one should be
tanght to clese the door and fasten it
in some way. The amountof time =&
professional man spends, and the dis-
tance he travels in his office, in jum
ing up and cloging the door after people
who neglect that duaty would astonish
one who had never given the matter
thought. Be kind enough to shut that

door. " e

Great Works in Olden Times’

Wendell Phillips thinks the ancients
attained perfection in somie arts, the
knowledge of which has been lost in our
time. It is certain that those most fa-
miliar with steam-power and modern
machinery are puzzled to explain how
the grand structures of the ancient world
were erceted,  Builders say that no
modern centractor could erect Lthe great
pyramid in Egypl, and {ift the migautic
stones ab the summit to the height of
four hundred and fifty feet.

A recent visitor to Baalbee, and the
ruins of the sreat temple of Baal, doubts
if any modern arehitect could rebuild
the tomple In ils ancient grandeur.
Three hnge stones, sistv-four feel long,
thiricen high, and thirteen wide, stand
in & wail at the height of twenty feet.
Nine other stones, thirty feel long, ten, *
Lizh, awl ten wide, are jpined together
with such nicety that a trained eye can
not discover the line of junciare.”

A colun still stands iu the quarry, a
mile distant, which is compicted, with
the exception that it is not detached at
the bottom. 1t is sixty-nine feet long,
seventeen high, and fourteen broad,
amd cue ean not understand how it ean

e seprirated at the bottoma from the
guarry without breaking.,  The ruins of

this vast temple inspire respectfor the
goenius of former apes.
- eee—-—

Lewis Rockwell was supported by his
relatives at Honesdale, Pa., until he was
100 years old; and then, deeming his
longevity unreasonable, they turned him
over Lo the poormaster.  He iz now 102,

s
Leopold von Ranke, the historian of
the popes of Rome, not satisfied with
having given to the world nearly as
many volmpes ns he has yenrs—and the
illustrious chronicler is oider than the
German emperor—is busily engaged in
8 new work on universal history, the
first two volumes of which are ex
ll:; uppe:xlr soon, dealing with the old
storica up of les, i
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